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_ RE, ONCE AGA 


The O'Sloper, equal to the occasion, welcomes the Prince and Princess of Wales to the shores of the Emerald Isle, to the tune of 
‘Come back to Erin." HOOROOH! 


THE STORY OF A SUNDIAL. MOTH-EATEN MATILDA. 


A COMPANION TO MILDEWED MUGGINS. 
ee 
CHAPTER I. 


SURELY never bad eyes lighted on an object so strange and so 
unearthly. 

She wis an old woman, so old, indeed, as to have numbered 
nearly a hundred years. Her head uncovered by cap or bonnet 
displayed a mass of white hair that hung down on her back and 
shoulders, and even partly across her face, not sufticiently, how- 
ever, to conceal two dark orbits within which her dimmed eyes 
faintly glimmered. 

| Her nose was long, and thin, and pointed, and projecting to 
the very mouth, which, drawn backwards at the angles by the 
tense muscles, wore an expression of hideous laughter 

Over her dirty, ragged gown she wore the cast off coat of a 

| soldier. giving her uncouth figure the semblance of an aged 
baboon at a village show. 

Her voice, broken by coughing, was a low feeble tr-ble that 
seemed to issu< trom passages where lingering life had h ft scarce 
a trace of viiality. She sat fidgeting on a heap of b tckbits 


2. “ Peter! ' said he to his . P is puzzled. He re- 5. “I can't make it out, sir,” said ; der 

. t+ Old Mr. Mummer has a servant, rene AS dey, - marked anereuran Be thought 4. So he takes Peter; * perhaps you will please and stones, and amused herself cracking her knuckl--joints with 
“undial fixed in his garden. and see the time by the new _ it must have stopped as hecould _it up. look for yourself. reports like small pisto'.shots, while she smoked a pipe. 

dial. not hear it tick. ‘* Don't take no heed on her, young gentleman," s11d Mildewed 
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Muggins, ‘'it's only my old woman. I call her Moth-Eaten Matilda— 
@ term of endearment. She was once as likely a lass as you could hope 
to meet with in a long summer's day, but the damp and darkness down 
here have, as it were taken the bloom off the peach. She means well, 
but she ain't much to look at.’ 

Thr 5e remarks were mad~ in the mysterious subterranean chamber, or 
rather Aaah under tne Bank of England to which the two Daur tl -ss 
Boys, Blond-stadned Bill aud Alex: sder, had penetr sted at the invitation 
of the wretched old man who had been tuere, as be said, a miserable 
Cap ive for sixty-eight weary years. 

It was extraordinary, if you come to think of it, how all that time his 
plave of concealment had not been discovered. 

Bar holumew Lane is a busy place, Thousands of peopl+ must pass 
up and d >#n it every w-ek, and yet here had the Bank Herwit remained 
hidden and unsusprcie 4 

This unly tends to show what dark and terrible mysteries may exist in 
our very Paina Ra — to think of, as esad 

“* Has the old lad ou at the exca business, sir?" 
Blood-stained Bull,” ie ‘iid 

** No." replied the old man. ‘'Twas but for the pleasure of my 
Matilda's society that I have detained her here. Before the damp took 
hold of her she used to sing to me very sweetly.” 

** Perhaps," said Alexander, ‘‘ she will tip us a stave now ; ‘twill while 
away the time" 

M uilda shook her head. ‘I cannot sing the old song," she said. 

** A new one will do well enough for us," replied Bill. ‘‘I feel as if I 
could enjoy the ‘ Pansy B'ossom,’"” 

‘* No, no," interrupted the old man, ‘we must to work. See, here are 
a spade and a pick-axe. You. Bill, take one; you, Alexander the other. 
We must divide the labour equally between us. / will hold the candle ! 

Without another word they fell to, and beneath the very first blow of 
the pick the old brickwork gave way, and a great gap in the wall revealed 
a glare of light before them. 

Tne work of sixty-eight years was of a sudden completed. 

They had broken into the strong room of the Bank of England. 

(Zo be continued next week.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


*,° Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot ntee to answer 
Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their Queries. 
> 

Earnest AUGUSTINE (Liverpool).—Swry we have no room for your 
"* thriafler." —W C. (New ks Gosport).—As has heen already 
shown tn the Haty-HLipay, the SLoPERs are a very old family, and 
came «ver with the Cunquer-7.——L. M T.—The Emnent sends his 
Gutograph with muh sure.——ARCHER Up —Edward Smith 
Stanley, the twelfth Earl of Derby, whuse career um the Turf lasted 
Sor nearly sixty years, was the founder of the Oake, named after his 
seat in Surrey ; uf the Derbv, named in his honour ; and of the Meeting 
at Aintree, near Liverpool, where the Gand Nati-mal is decided. Hus 
colours, before the yar 1787, were green and white stripes, He was 
born on the festival of St. Partridge, and died 21st October, 1834. 
Sans Changer —the moto of his race—may well be applied to his untiring 
devotiim tv all manly sp-rts. ‘‘ He was English, sir, from top to toe!" 
——BiLtyY Buaze (Bradford).—The woollen manufacture ts stated to 
have originated im Bubylonta.——MILLESANT. Your's is a pretty 
common name, “' Silence" isn't,—A SUFFERER.—Jf you put two 
persons im the same bed-room, one of whom has the , and the 
other is in love, you will find the one who has the toothache will go to 
sleep first. ——A Pretty Litre Duck —writes to know if we can tell her 
why such a curious diversity exists in discriminating by names the sexes 
of swans. ‘‘ S metimes,” she says, “the pair of names are cock and hen, 
sometimes cob and pen ; while im one district,” she says, “‘ the pair are 
called Tomand Jerry.” The latter certainly 1s a strange appellation (A. 
SLOPER always wnderstood it was a drink) for a female bird. A. 8. 
can't answer A Pretty Lirrie Duck's other question. Wait till he 
catches her on the *‘ hop." ——AN Ear.y RisER.—Never heard of such 
athing. Brush with hasty steps the dew away.— MOTHER-IN-LAW.— 
‘“* Nagging.” Tats show'd be spelt ‘“‘knaggung.” To ‘‘knag" v.a. to 
tease, to worry.——C.PYING CLERK.—You ought to be hung for exe- 
cuting such dreadful deeds. 


*,° For announcement of £3:3:0 Weekly Prise, see page 115. 


A BEAUTY COMPETITION. 
£2:2:0 


and the *‘SLoPER AWARD OF MERIT” well be given to the best-looking 
young lady, married or ssngle, who will s.nd her photograth (cabinet 
or carte-de-visite) to Miss Sloper, with the name and address of the 
Sender w itten on the back. There is no limit as to age, and the 
photographs will be returned if a stamped envelope accombanies them. 
The list will close Aprit 25th. 

99, SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
——— 
Mrs. O'BRALLAGHAN says she is uncommon fond of singing and 
likes going to the opera, but she really must say as she don’t think much 
of the ‘‘ refreshments" as you gets there, which it is only Aigh screams, 


AN old lady, whose hu:band latety bought a country house, writes to 
say that there is now no danger of any one falling off the roof, as they 
have just had a handsome new Paroguette built ali rouod it, 


e 
Miss SLOPER knows a young man, a real ‘‘ fetching" be-collared, be- 
cuffed, and be-toothpicked young man, who, when h< orders his B and S. 
at the Mendicity bar, asks pretuly the struck-of-a-heap Hebe fur a dude- 
drop. This young man asverts that all who see tym are ‘‘ gone" on him, 
and that even potatoes with eyes * about them are instanily ‘‘ mashed.” 


e 
Fore anv AFT —" Four and Halved!" as A. SLOPER murmured, as 
Bs eomreetes to reach the gangway of ativer steamer on Bank Holi- 
y- oe 
e 


HERE! it ain't no use your argefyin’ me, 
So yer'd beiter stow yer patter an’ be civ'l ; 
"Cos my temper ain't a sweet ‘un, don't yer see? 
An’ I'm easy ril’d by that there sort o' driv 1. 
Don’t you make no gay mistake, my bloomia’ pal, 
What I does I does to please myself, not you ; 
If it pleases me to jump upon my gal, 
Don't you interiere, or you'll get jumpt on too. 


e 
Why is a little girl who is just coming out of a chandler's shop, afier 
having purchased a farden dip, like a person who is | aving home, and 
has got te run two miles to catch a train, and ten minutes to do it in ?— 
Because she goes out with a rush. a Hurray! 
e 


‘* Not here?" said the man from the County Court, ‘' where's he gone 
to?" ‘I can't say—he's dead * A 
e 
Tue ‘ Mosaic” LAaw.—Make as = brand-new mosaics as you 
can possibly produce, and sell them at fabulous prices to English tourists 
as antique, oo 


A FROG was kroking ia a meadow! day and sor an nox Having 
nevver seed 4 nox be 4. he th wt he was by. Prezzently a nuther frog 
kame 1n and the first frog towld him hall abou: it“ How big wars 
he?" arxed the 2ud frog, as he puff d tiss-if hout; ‘wor he ay big as 
thi.?” ‘*Mutch bigger” says the ist ‘'As big as this? —and he 
puff d himself nout naw =‘ Mutch tigeer,” said te rt" Well,” ses 
the 2nd, ‘* but it's illconwenien. fr me to putf myseit hout maw, and [ 
mite dyo myself a injery ; so 1 shall have to bimagin what your hcx was 
like," | Sensiole frog. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES —By Miss Sloper. 
No. 50 —‘‘ The Early Spring” Costume. 


RACING TERMS. 
A Dark Outsider. 


WHAT WE MAY SEE, 


Golden Youth ‘'Fr—is the Stage Doorkeeper at 
home—er—I meanin?’ Stage Doorkeeper. ** 1am he— 
Imean she. Oh, what lovely flowers! are they for me’ 
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THE COmiING aCa0dr MY. 
* One on the Nose. ' 
By a Roval Academician, 


Portrait of a gentle- 
man who had a “‘rek- 


| erkay” time of it this 
Easte: 


Te 


(Saturday, April 11, 1885. 


Turre is a great deal in hy, and in no condition of life are its 
sweet effects manifested $0 Celtingly os on the aomnate Saath For 
instance, when a wife gives a good deal of attention to her mirror, how 
often does a husband take to his glass as well. 


e 
HE was a great diner out, and hi- appetite was alarming. 
"1 pass d by your house yesterday, B .” he said. 
“Now. that was fnendly,” s-id B., wriaging his hand. 
‘Hah! daresay you call that smart.” f 
**Ooly a fair return, if it is," said B. ‘* You've often made me smart. 
“Wren?” 
“* When the leg of mutton has been small." 
“Well, hang me, I——" 
**No apologies,” said B., airily, ** ta, tal" 


* 

A Perrect RipDLe —A railway traveller who had mas a very long 
journey and c msequen ly whose ticket had almo-t beea destroyed by 
the various guards’ c oper», on wiving up the sam- at its destination, 
was to'd that ‘' it cou'd nut he made out,” to which he promptly replied, 
“*No wonder, it being a perfect riddle.” 


. 
Come, bint to your guardian, Maud, 
Woat the blind bat might have known ; 
Come, hint 10 your guardian, M .ud, 
That wi h me you wi mate alone, 
Wuh me you will mate alone. 
ee 


e 

SCHOOLMASTERS. as is well known, have a plan of reversing question 
and answ-r, with a view of makiog a matter quite clear, This does not 
always work well judging by the following :—‘‘ A schoolmaster in Yokel- 
ton asked a smal! pupil of what the surface of the earth cunsists, and 
was promptly answered, ‘Land and water.’ Varying the question 
slightly, that the fact might be impressed on the boy's mind, he asked, 
* What then do land and water make?’ to which came the immediate 
response, ‘ A/ud.'" Good boy, that! 


He bad been sitting in the sun. * 
‘* Plea-h, shir, masher’s gone to—hic—Oakham." 
The other one was rather deaf. 
‘**Gone to pick which?” ne ex:laimed, with a look o. horror and 
amazement, ‘Pick oakum! On, cume, I say !" 
ee 


e 
A YouNG gentleman who has recently contracted a matrimonial alli- 
ance witn a stout elderly party who has a thousind or so in the Funds, 
Sys it was,not his wi'e's face which aitracted him so much as her figure. 
is somctning in this, ee 
2 


Were La bee, I'd fly to sip 

The: eciar'd honey of your lip. 
Were | a bird, I'd cleave the air 
To gently f.n your f..rehead fair 
Were | « mouse. with joy I'd greet 
The p:ttering of your tiny f-rt. 
W. re [| « paifrey, oh, how faia 

I'd feel your gra>p upon my rein ! 
Were | a twilight bat, by steaith 
Td nestle in your ringlets’ wealth : 
Bat, as things are, 1'sl—drink your health ! 


MANY persons are very severe upon those High Church parsons who 
go to extremes, but is it not proceeding a little foo far whea they aves 
that everyone who wears a s/ole must necessarily be a prig? 

s 


s 
INTERESTING to Nephews. —Young Fred Harduppe, speaking of his 
family and hhicnds, says that he has one relative who isa regular ° jewel” 
to rai-e money when it is wanted. This is his carb-uncle, which, under 
ordiaary circumstances, he wears on bis fioger. 
e 


A GOoD many reasons have been Riven why a ship is by common con- 
Sent designated as of the female gender. Another has just turned up. 


No, it isn’t because she is in stays, nor any ing of the kind. It is: 


because so much attention has tu be paid to her rigging. 
e 


DenTaAL Mem —Circum: tances alter cases. There are times wher 
thing. are not thems-ives any more than men are, A tooth is not a 
tovth when it is a king. ee 

* 


It isa bad plan to divide a sermon into too many heads. for this 
reason—that there may be consid. rabl-: dithculty on the part of the con- 
@regation in finding ears fur all uf inem. 


To the chap as has plenty of wealth, 
And to him as bu riches inherits, 
The best way to keep up hi. heath 
Is to thoroughly keep up bis sperits, 
But sperits, like pleasure, 1s fleetin’, 
Aod p.rched must be m:ny a throttle, 
If they be not used up in treatin’, 
But corked up and kept in a bottle! 


‘A SAILOR should always be frank and honest, open and above- 
board," saysacontemporary, Perfectly truae—more than tbat, he should 
never be overovard either, whieh, though it sounds like being above- 
board, is not the same thing by any means, 

e@ 


It is not good behaviour to ride’ outside an omnibus in order that a 
lady may have room to rive inside. No gentleman should ever oblige a 
lady, although he may persuade her—if he can. 

e 


AT a school examination in Wiltshire, the other day, a young female 
read a pvemt of three hundred and erghty-nine v-rses. After the first 
hundred or so had been read the examiners became a-verse to bearing 
any more—which made it three hundred and ninety. 

ee 


* 

WHEN one is in a hurry it is no g.0d adopting ‘'half-and-half 
measur-s ;"" so when you are teally pushed for t me at a railw +y station 
fo- a glass of the above-mentioned beverage, your best plan will be to 
‘ail a porter, “° 


__ THERE are, it is too well known, innumerable bad characters who en- 
list as soldiers, but, when one comes to think of it, this is not so much to 
be wondered at, because, don't yuu see, every branch of an army must 
have its camp, oe 

e 


WHEN Mike was courting Kitty Mill, 
He begy d—as louvers often will— 
In accents sottly spoken, 
That she one lock of golden hair, 
From her fair head to him would spare, 
By way of a love-token. 


Now Mike and Kit are man and wife, 
Their courting's turn'd to married strife, 
Ard sad a difference makes it. 
Though still attracted by her hair, 
He ne'er now begs al ck she'll spare, 
But out in handfuls takes it! 
ee 


Wuar is a rehearsal? A re-hearsal? Let me see. Ab! it is when 
undertakers, after the ceremony, re-mount their sombre vehicle for the 
animated but somewhat incongruous cuLverse of the return journey, 


e 
Lunar.—There is a popular superstition that there isa man in the 
moon ; but it is a fact tnat in a honeymoon the male person invariably 
has a laty compani n. When his muthr-in-law makes one of the 
party (which is not often) he has two. 
oe 


THERE'S no pleasing some people. The very man who advertised for 
a plaia cook, after ail married bis own pre ty huusemaid. 


__A THING is popularly supposed to be worth what it will fetch. If this 
1S So, then even the most valuable reviever 1s only worth the stick which 
his master throws into the water, and which it fe(vAcs. 
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D sert the Colonel may regale her husnand with daées, 


~~ Pe 


immerse, and Marion Terry as the 


to see a nautial four act drama, 
written by F. W. Broughton, en- - 
* tiled ** Before the Mast." The piece 


<= 


» and beg that he will bold his t.-ngue 


| roust stand over till next week, when 
I shall have also to tell you «bout 


turday, April 11, 1885.) 


ISS SLOPER ANO THE MAGISTRATE. 


—a— 


ss ; I was summoned to the Court. 
prd Bob suwmoned me but it wasn't a police-court, as it happened, 
pugh there was a Magistrate there. It was to the Court Theatre, of 
course, where Lord Bob 
had got a box. The 
abov- is my fua, and 
now let me try and tell 
you all about it :— 
Agatha Posket's 
maiden nam? was Ver- 
rinder. When she 
chang-d it she became 
Mrs. Farringdon and 
when, Mr. F.usrringdon 
having gone over to the 
grat mij rity, she was 
induced to listen to and 
to adopt the mitrimo- 
nial proposals of Mr. 
P ket. oneof the magis- 
trates at the Multerry 
Street Police-court. she 
in a weak moment put 
her age back five years, 
and became thirty-one 
instead of thirty-six. 
Having antedated her 
own natal day it became 
Necassary also to vary 
the date at which her 
only boy, Cis Farring- 
don, came ioto the 
world, Posket's old 
friend. Colonel Lukyn, 
ate of Bengal, has b en invited to dinner, and is coming on the day 
follosing that on which the story opens, He has known Posket in his 
bachelor days. and he is not altoget: er unacqu tinted with the history of 
the Magistrate's beter-halt, Mrs Posket fears greatly that her secret 
Tespecting her age may pop out over the ; ort avd that during the des- 
The only way to 


Colone. Lukyn: Joun Crayton. 


avoid the dreaded exposure is at 
once to pay a visit to the Colonel, 


as to the year in which he stuod 
godfather t» her son 
You can pret'y well guess from this 
that there i. a good deal of fun in 
Pinero's new play. and the act- 
ing all round is just simp’y first rate. 
ts John Wood, to bexin with, is 


wolfish gir) screamingly droll, Arthur 
Cecil as the good magis'rate gone 
wrong, was 7 funny Clayton too 
was very good, and Eversfield an 
awfully fast boy. A'bert Sims and 
Cape and Gultert Trent and Miss 
Norreys and Mis La Coste were 
really allcapital. I expect that magis- 
trate will run a lot in to the hittle 
Court. 

I said last week I had something 
to teli you about Lor Boh, tut that 


George Hatty at the Guver.t Garden 
Circus. 


1 haven't seen the Honorable Bi ly 
lately, I fancy sir ce the Miliia have 
been called out he has bren hiding 
somewhere most likely under his be'. \ 

I went tothe Grand the other night ¥ 


was origivally brought out a year 
ago at the Olympic on the occa-ion 
of a morning performance, but :t has 
been since advantageously strength- 
ened in construction, and now with 
the advantage o! a verv capable actor like J. H. Clynds to represent the 
chivalr.us hero. Harold Watson of her Majesty's war-sioop Seagull, 
ao the series of exciting situations required tor a drama 
is 


Mr, Posket: Antuur Cxcit. 


Agatha Posket: 
Mrs. Joun Woop. 


| forgot to mention last week that I had been to the Imperial to see a 

new play, called ‘* Muddles,” written by ‘ Messrs. Jessop and Gill, of 

New York,” It is not so bright as ‘‘ Confusion” or nearly so bustlin 

as ‘* Nita’s First,” but, it served its fairly well. The pivot 

— piece was Mr. Harry St. M ur. a light comedian of the Charles Wynd- 

Hae School, wto has a very ;1l+-asant manner, an easy confidence with 
Is audience, and a thorough knowledge of his business, 


Charlotte: 
Marion Terry. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TO OUR READERS. 
= 


THE MOST EXTRAORDINARY STORY 
EVER WRITTEN! 


On March 7th we published the Opening Chapter of 
A GREAT COMPETITION STORY, 


which a ted contributed to (a Chapter each weeks by any purchaser of “ALLY 
Svopxr'’s HaLr-Houtpay" desiruns of competing for the Weekly Prisey 
£3:3:0 
. . 
The Story is ome of Modern Lise, dealing witha Dank anvo Tereiste Mvsterv, 
the panty erred mee snes ‘s pres the laren imaterre, Lowe of those who 
unm ertake the tted tas The Prise of £3:3:0/ ter VI, printed 
he eunder, has been awanited to a2 oo : 
J. AD‘MS, 9! Rothschild Road, South Acton. 

The first Chapter showed in what way the evidences of a Faarrut Crime 
were brought to Leht, and the ubvequent Chapters (open to Competition) must 
carry the Story a Stage farther cach week, leaving the final development of the 
plot to be told in the Chapters yet to come, Thre SVORY bo be told in Eight 
Chapters, ingluding the first, published March 71h Bach Chapter must not be 
less than hill a column in length, and not more than a column, and for the best 
Chapter selected cach week, a Prize of £3:3:0 together with the “ Scorer 
Awsrep or Manit,* will he given; and a like amount and the same Honours 
for Chapters Seven and Eight. 

Note.—AU MSS. must be addressed to 
The Editor of 
“Tue Great Comratition Story,” 
“* Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday" Office, 
99, Shoe Lane, E.C., 

and should reach the Office by first post Saturday morning, accompanied by the 
Coupon cut from the Wis hendee” of the same week, "I the ry des 
companied 
rejection, 
April wth. 
aay, which allows half of Thursday and the whole of Friday for writing the 
Chapter to be sent in; to arrive at the Office not later than first post Saturday 


OUR PRIZE STORY. 


THE BLACK BOX. 


CHAPTER VI. (Prize £3:3:0). By J. ADAms, 
—— 


IN an instant the porter and the keeper rushed upon Crawshaw, and, 
afer a severe struggle, managed to secure him firmly. 

“Good God!" excl-imed Evelyn, after he had regained bis breath, 
“Why, he is raving mad ; and to think.” he added, in a broken voice, 
‘tht he should accuse me, his best friend, of being his wife’s murderer." 

** You mu:-t not take any notice of that. sir," answered the porter; ‘I 
have noticed that most mad pe: ple seem to bear a fierce hatred to those 
who have been their best friends." 

“Ah, it is you, Horace Merntt, who has brought my friend to this!" 
said Evelyn, in a savage voice, appearing not to hear the porter. ‘* By 
Heavens! I swear here most sol-mnly not to rest night or day until I 
have brought you to justice. I call upon you,” he added. turning to the 
porter and keeper, who were staring at him in open-mouthed astonish- 
ment, ‘‘to be witnesses to my orth = Do you hea: ?” 

“Yes. sir, we hear,” responded the keeper ; ‘‘ but I hope you will not 
be running yourself into any danger. and | should advise you first to take 
a rest, as you look pretty well knocked up 

“«Did you not hear me swear neither to rest night or day? but,” he 
continued, turning and looking sid y at Crawshaw, who was lying on 
the bed with bis eyes closed, bound hand and fuot. ‘see that you treat 
this gent man kindly, and there is something for your trouble,” placing 
a couple of soverrigns ia the keeper's hand. ‘" Now [ must be guing. ° 

‘Thank you, kindly, sir,” said the kerper. ‘'The porter here will 
show you out.” 

In 1 s, than two minutes Evelyn was in a cab driving back towards the 
hotel, where he had determined to go to thik over his plans. Upon 
arriving there he was met by the wai‘er, who infwmed him that the 
det: ctive was waiti: g for him inside. Evelyn at once - ismissed the cab, 
and made his w-y to the sitting-room, tere meeting the detective, 

**Good morning,” said Evelyn, ‘‘I am glad you are here; you 
are the very person I wished t» see. I have seen Mr. Crawshaw,” 
and he then went on to relate the whol of the events of his vis:t. 

“Lam t uly sorry to hear that Me Crawshaw is in such a state," said 
the detective, a'ter Ev-lyn had fivished bis story, ‘‘for I believe he is 
quite innocent of his wife's murd-r.” 

*-Tonucent,” exclaimed Evelyn —‘‘of course he is. I never thought 
him guilty.” 

** Unhappily,” said the detective, ‘‘ everybody is not of your opinion. 
But now to business. You must first know that this case has been 
put entirely into my hands, 1 have put balf-a-cozen officers round 
Merritt's house to watch it, but have given them strict orders not to 
enter ; becau-e if, as I suspect, th's Merritt has some secret entrance, he 
would at once take alarm, and never be seen agaio. What I propose first 
is this—we two shall go this v-ry day, and thoroughly explore the house, 
and see if we can find the secret passage. if there is one.” 

** Agreed," cried Evelyn. in an excited voice. * We will go at once." 

In a few moments they were hurrying ov towards the house. 

“T thought,” said the detective, ‘ 1t would be a wise pr-caution to 
come fully prepared for any emergency, so I have brought these tovs,” 
drawing out two deadly revolvers of the Colt pattern. ‘* Will you accept 
one?” 

“Thanks, very much,” responded Evelyn. ‘I am extremely glad 
you hed the foretho ight to bring these, because I hive a pieseatient 
that we shall see Horace Merritt to-d sy.” 

“| hope and trust you may be right," said the detective, ‘‘for I feel 
as much inte:e-t in this case as if my own flesh and blood were connected 
with it.” It did not take them much longer to arrive at the same door 
as Evelyn had entered when treacherously led by Kelly, when they were 
met by a sergeant of police. 

“« Have you any fresh news totell me?" asked the detective. ‘* Nothing 
at all, sir," replied the sergeant. ‘‘We have kept a strict watch upon 
the house, but have not sern or heard anyone moving.” 

‘* Very good,” ex-laimed the detecuve. * Are your men within call?" 

“Yes, sir,” replied the sergeant; ‘‘cne low whistle would bring them 
all here at once.” 

“My friend and myself are going to thoroughly search the house,” 
said the detective. ‘‘so if you hear me vive three shrill whistles, you 
must at once rush in. Do you under.tand?” 

« Perfectly, sir,” responded tne sergeant. ‘* You shall be obeyed.” 

The det ciive and Evelyn then mace their way through the cellar, 
in exactly the way that Evelyn hed tr versed it not long b fore, and wee 
soon in the room where Ev lyn aod Merritt had «et. 

“+L think it would be best tu choruughly search this room before we 
go any farther.” said Evelyn. 

** Hist!" resronded the detective ; ‘ I fancy I heard footsteps on the 
stars, Listeo! we must hide,” he continu d. ‘* There is someone 
coming this way—perhaps to this very rvom. Quick, benind these cur- 
tains 1” 

They had just hid themselves. when the door was pushed open and a 
man walked in. I: was Merritt, and he was half dr-gging a poor girl 
along—the same girl who had arrived at the hotel at the time Crawshaw 
was attempting to take hi: life. 

** Now, vixen," said Merritt, his eyes gleaming fiercely, ‘‘ will you tell 
me where those letters are?" 

“No,” firmly responded the girl, ‘‘not if you were to kill me on this 
very spot ; although you are my brother, I hate and loathe the very sight 
of you. Why don't you let me go free?’ 

“Twill free you,” bissed Merritt, almost foaming at the mouth, at 
the same time drawing from his breast a long keen dagger and walking 
towards her ; ‘‘ you can’t say that your brother refused your last request.” 

Evelyn cauld not restrain himself any longer, rushing forward, he 
pointed his revolver full at Merritt's head. 

Villain!" he cried, ‘advance one step and you are a dead man |" 

J. ADAMs. 91 Rothschild Road, South Acton. 


(To be continued by anvone who chooses to write the next chapter.) 


@. 


a stamped wrapper, :t will ensure their safe return in case of 
he MSS. for Chapter Seven should reach the Office by Saturday, 
“Atty SLopee’s Hair-Houtwav" is published midday Thurs- 
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ANOTHER PROPHET. 


—_—+~— 

I KNOW nothing of the -faced baker S| CA oe 
Gammon, do you think ? ar Very likely ® ccs 

It is not given to everybody to be prophetic. My regular business is 
Sweetstuff, cheap toys, and the Sunday Papers. but between whiles | 
Study the stars a litle, and ke-p an eye on the spring-tides and eclipses. 
I also sell at my shop, about 
the best and bi, ge-t ‘* peony 
smokes” you can find in the 
SE. district. 

I wont say I'm always toa 
werk or two wi h the eclijses, 
or pull the tides off to the 
in-tant minute, else my sister- 
inlaw, pernaps, wouldn't 
have been washed suddenly 
out ot the back kitchen, 
through the front, ard up 
the area steps during the last 
Lambeth iaundation, which 
another prophet, by some 
accident, happened to time 
correctly a couple of months 
before my date. The penny 
smokes I spoke of are really 
splendid—tremendously full- 
flavoured, and keep alight 
nearly all through. 

1 daresay I was born a 

het, though I have not 
ard that my mamma or the 
t h nurse noticed anytling un- 
common about me in the earlier stages. I wear my beard rather long, 
now | have reached the years of di-cretion (I'm ahout eighty), and have 
a gnzzly and venerable look, which is impressive, so that when I take 
my walks abroad, little boys, who are well up in their sixpenny Scott, 
sing out, sometimes, ‘‘ Here's another Guy!" but generally leave out 
the Mannesing. I took one of my walks abroad t e ovherafternuon, and 
founda myself in Fleet Street, jostled by a crowd of sporting gents and 
literary gentlemen, and fel into a per sive atiitude and pondered, and 
while I was thus engaged a spng'tly youth attract-d my attention 

I thought at prot he wanted to pick my pocket, and furmed a mean 
opinion of his powers of selection, wren there must have been such a 
1. of other puck ts about with so much more in them ; but presently | 
saw fit to alter my opinion. 

«1 beg your pardon, sir," said he, ‘but ain't you Higgins of B r- 
mondsey?" I owned toit. ‘I beg your pardon,” said he, *‘but ain't 
yuu a prophet?" I owned I did a Iutle that way after hours. ‘* Well, 
then.” ssid he, ‘is * Bullfrog’ safe for the Scratch and Walk-over ?" 

I bent my head down and inclined my ear towards this young man, 
and asked bim to say it over again quictly, and he did. I then asked 
him what he meant? He 
said, he thought every- 
body knew that the 
Scratch and Walk-over 
was to be run next day, 


He attracted my attention. 


and that ‘‘ ” was 
second favourite. lasked 
him what all that had got 


to do with me; and he 
said that, of ali men in the 
world, I ought to be able 
to tell him about ‘‘ Bull- 


ne. 
told him my prophe- 
cies were confined to 
eclips’s and spring. ides, « 
witn now and then a 
com+t or two, and that I 
was surprised at his imp:1- 
and h he 


would not veoture to ad- 
dress me again. * * © 

Next morning, early, I 
looked out of the shop, 
and saw that same young 
man outside upon the pavement. 

*-T've been waiting here a couple of hours,” said he, ‘* I couldn't sleep, 
You know the right horse, I'll stake my life, and you must tell me.” 

1 said, ‘‘ Confound you and your horses ! I've been dreaming all night 
of vour bullfrogs and bulldogs.” The young man shrieked joyously, 
“Did you say ‘Bulldog?’ Why, that's at fifty to one.” 

I explained, ‘If I sald ‘ Bulidog,’ I only said it for the sake of the 

ry and the a'literation ; I hadn't a notion there was such a horse.” 

“Gammon!” he shouted, ‘‘it's your pick. It was mine too once, 
when I could have got a hundred easy. What a fool I was! But now 
I'll put on every farthing I have in the world.” 

‘For heaven's sake don’t ! ‘cri-d I, but he heeded me not, slapped 
me on the back, and fied with a es oftriumph ® * ® ° 

That afternoon he returned. 1 was sunning myself at the shop door, 
and he ran at, and caught me in his arms, ‘*‘ Bulldog ' has done it !" 
he cried. ‘You must have a fi'-pun note for your share, and you must 
tell me what's to win the Cup to-morrow.” f 

I repudiated the five-pound note for ever so long, and only took it at 
last under protest. I ulso took two glasses of strung ale under protest, 
and thev made me feel very poorly. ‘* And now,” says he, ‘* what is it 
for the Cup— B-llerophon,’ Bel; ," * Bunkum,’ or * Bootjack ?"" 

I was in a sarcastic mood. 1 said, ‘ Guit for ‘ Bontjick.’" He said, 
“You mean it?" I said, 
“Ldo If IL went it for any- 
thing, I'd go it for * Boot- 
jack.’ He shook my hand 
solemoly, and went away— 
ie: 

I had been wondering 
what on earth could have 
become of that young man, 
and whether so much 
ot aaaill agreed with 


im. 

1 had chuckled once or 
twice as I hid thus re- 
flected. I was gong to 
have the front o! my shop 
tepainted out of that five 
pounds Svould it be sky- 
buue and crayon. or green 
and scaslet? Hal», here 
. he is, e e ° e * 7 

He was a brutal young 
man, with no respect for a venerable patty's silvery locks He cailed 
me a swindling old humbug. and belab ured my pvor bones ull I 
thought there wasn'ta whole one left in my body. 

He wanted to know what | meant by pretending I was a prophet, and 
swindling people that way. Well! I like that. 

Somehow, in the scuffle, too, I dropped the five-pound note, and now 
Ican’t find it anywhere. How my pvor old bones do ache! Perhaps, 
on the whole, eclipses and spring tides pay best. I believe I mentioned 
the penny smokes if you should be passing my way. 


poems Rema 
ROUGH ON T-. on 

A WELL-KNOWN actor, who is as well liked as known, was riding in 
an omnibus a few days ago. A party of four entered and took their 
seats. They were weil dressed, but badly washed ; loud in voice and in 
pattern of clothes; profuse with their jewellery and their conversation. 
‘They annoyed the Thespian as much as they cid a quiet old gentleman 
seated opposite to him ; and when they got out, the latter uttered a fer- 
vent ‘Thank goodness!" ‘* You can easily tell what they ure,” added 
the Thespian. ‘'On, yes," said the old gentleman, ‘‘citber actors or 
theives.” Our friend made a burried exit O.P. side. 


He my back. 


He belaboured my poor bunes. 


a 


~~ et > 


Prospectiees and full particulars on application to PROFESSOR SLOVER, 99, Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, London. E.C. 


1. Our dear lu tied AvLY nas hit upon a system 
for Bringing Boys not Generally Underst od to a sense 
of their situation. Music is the chief ingredient, and 
—there are Others. 


“A\) 


» This is Atty doing the Persuasive. 


RSs 


ingredients. 


KNOWLEDGE !S STRENGTH. 


© Tsay, Jack, whai's Post Merid/‘an?” 


‘* Why, the first post in the morning, of course.” 


~<_—— ; 
6. This is ALLY after having tried his own 7. Thzsz are the Inz e lients after the first lesson. 8 This is the Unruly more uvruly thanever. And Atty 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: (Saturday, April 11, 1885. 


SOMETHING IN IT. 


Bobby, ‘It seems to me that you boysare getting all the 
plums now. Never mind ; our turn will come again soon 


2. ALLY's first pupil was all that could be desired in 
the shape of intractabilty. His Mamma, a lady of 
singular intelligence, had the greatest faith in Atty, 
and he at once began operatiors, 


MORE RACING TERMS 
Making a Big Book. 


has been paid in advance for his board for a month, and has A NEW VERSION 
spent the money. ‘Then lay on, Macduff.” 


THE LIGHT FaNTASTIC TOE. 
Chorus.— We're all on the ‘* pong.” 


A SHORT ANSWER. 


XY 'Swell (who ts tir watting), ** Ost y lorg wi 
| A SPRING CLEANING. sacs "Swell (who ts tired of waiting), ** Ostler, how lorg will my horse 
' Cook, ‘* The smell of this ‘ere paintin’ is enough to Ostler (ousy\. ‘*Same lergth as he was when you lef ‘im, sir, ’sn he'll be 
give anyone the ’art-burn,”” ready in a minit.’ 


Mrs. 
T should 
MrJ 
both loc 


Pas 
1886, bie 


aturday, April 11, 1885.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


" 


"| 
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A friend of Storer’s suggesting that the | “ With burden of our armour, 
yi Eminent should but up tor Parliament | here we swest "Aine John. 


THE RETURN OF HENRY. 
Seedy Individual (passing well-known London Manager on Waterloo 
Bridge, in a high wind). ‘ Oh. there goes the work of many wea: 


A ORAMA IN ONE ACT. 


There was once upon a time a poor little snob who went to dine w: 


months ! 
+ ¥ A On, I was on my way tosubmt it to Mr. Irv ng! Oh!" WALLY . 
ith an awful nob, and in the entrance hall he modestly changed his muddy boots for pumps. Now a dattle cheque ie large amount, which he habeeni to have a/out ae ee 
it fell cut that the awful nob took the little snob over the house, and came upon the muddy bvots aforesaid, and ordered a domestic to fling them into the street, which Seedy Individuals hand, who glances at the cheque (to see it is not ercssed), 
was done, the little snob not daring to utter a word in explanation. 


sees figmature, ¢xclaims—"* What! are sou the great Henry Irveme? ' bug 
the W.K.L.M hav ng passed on, he winks, and exit? 


MORE RAILWAY IMPERANCE ON EASTER MONDay, 


t. “If T were you, mum, I shoul 


have it put 
in the guaru’s b:ake."’ 


ANUTHER CONVENT CASE. 
A girl is buriea to her knees, aud condemned to scrub for ever. 


~ a 
a ‘« i SSS ee, 
Now then, mum, 5: Porter. *“'Ullo there! you mustn't attempt 6. **Good gracious! My bundle's gone on, and I'm 
Surprising effect of the exercise on her biceps, look alive ! to get into the train while it's in motion. 


left behind!’ (Ola Lady collapses.) 


DELIGHT SUL 


4 \ ° 
CaN 


& 
= yas" 


ISS 


Mrs. Jones of Ark. “William, I'm quite certain there's burglars in the house. 
I should go downstairs and see. I'll luck myself in” 


Ar. J. “Oh, no, my dear ; if you were me you wouldn't do any such thing. Suppose we | A FLEA IN HIS EAR, | 
both lock ourselves in instead?” (And they did. | 


It I were you 7h 


A STRIKING EXAMPLE, 


Sweeper. What's the row with me? Whv. I’ve gone on strike like the rest of yer. 


Policeman. Now, then, show ser ticket please. 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


(Saturday, April 11, 1885. 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


Why can't people conduct Papers properly, without libelling other 
people? Now supposi g—which I might easily do, and prove the truth 
of my statements—supposing | were 
to keep calling Iny Moses a liar and 
thief, as he is, and Lord Bo» a 
stingy, sneaking cur, and the Dook 
a swindling old vagabond and the 
dis’ onvurable Billy a sponging 
blackgu«rd—ashich is all as true as 
gO pei—what a row I might get 
into. The event of the week is Mrs. 
Weidoa getting her six months tor 
hibetling M_ Riviére. Six m nths 
means all the summer. 1! shouldn't 
like vo be in her shoes, I must say. 


« 

Nora charged Florence with as- 
sault ng her. 1t transpired that the 
pl.inuff was in the shop of a pru- 
fessor uf china paintirg. when the 
detend int entered and ch«rged her 
with sending two love-lecers to the 
professor. [his was denied but 
Florence pushed her out of the 
shop Nura admitted sending a 
Christmas card to the professor, 
and it was handed to the magis- 
trates, who pronounced it ‘*harm- 
less" Florence having made some 
remarks to the eft. ct that the professur had ‘‘ deceived" her, the magis- 
trates inflicted a nne of one shiliag and costs. 


° 
A PECULIARLY ghastlv experimen. in furtherance of the ends of justice, 

has ber) peformed in Paris, A chemi,t named Kel is charged with 
having murdered his female servant, who myst-riously disappeared some 
months ago and disposed of her body by burning it inastove He 
Says that the stove ia question is much too small to be put to sucha pur- 
pore. To prove that it is not so, the pr. ssecution having had « facsiaule 
made of the stuve, asked for and obtained an order 110m 4 Juge d In: truce 
tion, which was sanctioned by the Prefect of Pulice, fur a desd body from 
One of the hospitals, In possession of this corpse, they proceeded 10 
cut it ua iano pieces and fed the stove, which they had lighted, with the 
fragments, Th result, so far as 1 went, was ia confirmation of the 
theory of the prosecution. In a surprisin,ly short time the whole body 
was con;umed, and nuthing remaiord but a few ashes. 

oe 


e 

A Frew days ago the firm of Sir W. Armstrong launched on the Tyne 
what is likely to prove on- of the most powertul and fastest cruisers 
aflot. She was actually built in eleven mont’ s, and in another four will 
be ready for wa It sounds quite breezy and business-like, and the only 
drop ot bittern-ss in the cup of national satisfaction, is the tact that this 
warlike cruiser has bern built for the Japanese Government, If it had 
been for England, of course there would have been no hurry, 

ee 


THE visit of the Prince snd Princess of Wales to Ireland should 
all right-thinking Pats, : 
fneir Royal Highnes-es travel 
from England in one of the 
Royal yachts. If any other 
but the Grand Old Jam-pot 
G »vernment nad been in power, 
this visit might have been 
postponed until a more favour- 
able mom-nt; but we must 
hope for the best, and trust 
that the Prince's genial pre- 
sence will do much towards 
obtaining for hi-n that c dial 
welcome which should be his 
due, oe 


**T WONDER how many mas- 
culine h-ads «ff ami ies in Lon- 
don are readere1 supremely 
happy by a snowfall ou a Sun- 
day morning?” says 4 witer 
in a contemporary. ‘*‘ It would 
be madn-ss to go to church, 
my dear; snow-water s.aks 
through any sole.’ When I 
said this, my own dear one 
repii-d severely, ‘I wish you'd 
thiak more: of your other: ea Did the old girl refer to the upper leather ? 


. 
A WRONGED husband found his :m.away eif- with her companion at 

a roa tway hustelry. Calling in the strong arms of trends the party took 
the la~ an} the lover into theirown hands = To: y ducked that lover ina 
horse trouch ; they pumped upon him; thev threw cold water upon bis 
m st cherished aspiranions; nor was their revenge complete unl they 
had doused him with a conv: nient bucket of baricy-meaL No digaity 
could suvive the last :nfliotion. 

As white as a miller, as moist as an eel, 

In a oitch tried that lover h's gricf to conceal. 


But they rooked him out and gave it him worser. 


e 

A YOUNG couple who had been staying at an hotel in Marseilles 
under talse names as man and wife, determined the other day to commit 
suicide The woman's heart failing, the man fired at ber with her con- 
sent, und the second shot taking effect in ber head, thy unfortunate man 
shot himeelt, fracturing his skull. On the road to the hospital the womin 
pulled a revolver out of her pocket, trying to give herself the coup de gruce 
from doing which he was prevented. From the con‘used statement of 
the man it is believed that they eloped from England in consequence ot 
their friends declining to agree to their engagement, and being without 
any money, finally d termined on self-destruction. Sull, you know, this 
sort of thing gives a lot of trouble. and makes a great mess. 


* 

THE “‘knitting-needle milk test" is so easy and efficient that its use 
may be enrusted even to our mait-servants. Take a dry ard polished 
knit ng-ne: dle and cip it in the mereing supp'y If upon withdrawing 
it a su gle drop of the fluif adher's ‘0 the end of the oredle, we ma. 
have t#ith in che channel through which it enters our homes, I', how- 
ever, the nerdle comes out without the te'l-tale drop adhering to it, we 
may be : ure that ‘' Simpson” has had a hand ia it. 

ee 


THE Suez Canal business does not appear to be quite settled yet. It's 
a sorto thing that se-ms to 
crop up ev. ry now and then 
in the ‘Special E ition" 
when the other news runs 
short. ee 

e 


THE most ingenious man 
we have heard of for some 
time is one who, becoming 
prematurely bald, has had 
four wixs made, the hair of 
Ooe short, the hair of the 
next a trifle longer, the hair 
of the third longer still, and 
the hair of the fourth quite 
too long for beauty. He 
wears one each week, be- 
ginning with the first. The 
: ; ertect achieved is just as if 
hi; hair were growing. When he gets to the long one and has worn it 

week he changes it to the shot one again and his iriends and 
acquaintances, nut in the secret, believe he has had his hair cut. 


THE movements of the Volunteers this at Brighton created 
much more lair than heretofore. Since 
that far off battle, when the dog got shot, 
great cha ges have taken place in the 
world, and volunteering nowadays actually 
means fightwg when called on. 


° 

THE ben fit in aid of the Metropolitan 
Police Relef Fund was given at the Royal 
Music Hall, thr ugh the generosity of the 
proprietor, Mr. Purtiss, the week before 
last. An elaborate programme had been 
provided for the occasion, and gave very 
evitent sati-faction to the crowded audi- 
ence. Ameng the arti tes wh» appeared 
were:—Miss Florence St J: ha Miss Alice 
Atherton. Miss Madrline Rw ell , Messrs 
Lione: Brough, A. G. Varce, and Willie 
E ‘ouin, the Moore ard Burgess Mivstrels, 
Signor Lamberti and Mr. G. H. Mac- 
cermett. A crpital evenirg was brought 
to a close by a -eection of mu-ic played 
by the very effi i nt band of the E division 
of the Metropo itan Police under the leader- 
ship of Mr. Woodhouse (late 2nd Life 
Guard-) Mr Purkiss gave the band and 
the police emp'oyed a handsome sur per 
on the stage after the entertainment was 
ended, the kindness of the proprictor 
being greatly appreciated by all who sat 
dowa to the repast. Bravo, Purkiss! 
He's a good sort, he is, 

-* 

AN extraordinary incident is reported from a town in County Kilkennv. 
Th- occupants of a houre were alarmed by hearing cries i-suing from the 
Cumuey, and eventually a voung man was exticate! from it when on 
the p int uf suffocation, He then confessed that having heen forbidden 
to pay his addre-ses t» the daugnter of the house, he determined tu get 
into her room by means of the chimney. Mounti: g to the root he en- 
tered the chimney but his progress was obstructed by s me pieces of 
timber, aod a tali of sout aimo-t suffocated him. He cri-d out, and so 
aruused the occupants cf the bouse, We don’t often hear of suit and 
soot assimilating thusly, oe 


Prorgssor SIMON NEWC°MB maintains in the new number of the 
Tllustrat.d Science Monthly tha Mis Lula Hurst, the famous 
“magn tic girl, woose marvellons fours de furce have created such a 
sensati n in America, is only a woman w'o possesses grest mu-cular 
power. So far from the ‘‘rosy country girl’ moving heavy objects by 
m: rely touc’ing them with her finger-t'ps, he declares that though she 
began to touch the object on which she per‘o'm-d with her fing: rs only, 
she used the strong palms of her hand. to bring about the desired result. 
Of course if this is true, the magnetic wonder ceases ; t ut the mus: u ar 
wonder is more mervell us still A girl who can with one hand hit a 
Chair on which one person sits while four others hold it down may well 
draw full houses, if only as a supreme example of the strength that is 
sumetimes possessed by the weaker sex, 


THE reserves are being looked up pretty vigorously, and the Hon'ble 
Billy wears an asp ct t'e rev rse of happy. It 

has been suggested to B lly that if he is put in 
front the enemy can't very well miss Aim, 


° 

AN honest toiler. having seized his wife by 
the hair of the head, kept knocki»g her down. 
He lifted her up each time by the bir uf her 
head. He then punched her ahout the face, 
and, as she was afraid he would murd r her, 
she tried to scratch him. He then kn: cked her 
down «gain, and put his right foot on her chest, 
and with his left toot he kicked her about the 
ribs and bod, untilshe b-came insensihle. When 
8 e recev-red consciou-ness she got up and 
dragged herself into the passage, where she met 
h- r husband coming out of the kitchen, With- 
Out swing a word he seiz d her by both ears, 
and drew her towards him. He then gnawed 
her nose clean «ff Th- prsoner pulied the 
portion of her nose out of his mouth and threw 
it away towards the end of the psssage She 
then again became insensible, und knew no 
more until she found herself in the Hospital. 
Would you believe it the sentence was actually six months hard labour 
and a separation? What next? Poor man! why nota Victoria Cross 
and five shilliogs out of the poor box? 

e@ 
* 


“THE senseless cry of ‘A Pekin !' saysa Paris correspyndent, ‘‘bas 
heen pn tty well abandoned. ' After the precedent of ** A Berlin |’ whicn 
proved to mean that the Germans were coming to Paris. ALLY can 
understand the trevity of the ‘A Peskin!" furore, albeit the Celestials 
could hardly find their way to the gay city. 

ee 
e 

THE dead body of a midwife has been found in her room at Athlone, 
having been miss-d for s-veral days. The door had to be forced open, 
and a number of starving fowls were discovered in the room. The body 
of the deceased was lying on the bed which was covered with fowl liter, 
aod the starving birds had picked out the eyes and otherwise dishgured 
the face. ee 

« 


War with Russia is among the latest scares. More reserves will be 
required if things don’t s~itle themselves peaceably. A hundred and 
ten years ago, on the 
28th April, 1795, things 
were lively over here, as 
this item of news from 
an old magazine will 
show :—'' The justices of 
the peace and magis- 
trates of cities and towns 
are authorised and re- 
quired to snd on board 
tre Navy «Il able bodied, 
idle, avd disorderly prr- 
sins exe'cting no lJaw- 
ful empl yment, aod not 
having some -ub-tance 
sufficient #..r their sup- 

rt and maintenarce.” 

say Maties, what 
che r? oe 
2 


JAMES, a gardener and 
a married man, the other 
week eloped with his 
young servant, Rose, 
and took passages for 
America He gave the 
tickets, with money and 
jewellery, to Rose for safe 
custody. On the way to 
Liverpool he left the 
train for a short time, 
be had left arp On 

lowing to merger 
he discovered that Rose 
: . had sailed with all his 
property, leaving bim penniless, He has since writt n to his wife, asking 
her forgiveness, and promising, if she would take him back, never to 
desert her again, Good boy ! 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING APRIL 21TH. 
—— 
In compliance with the expressed wish of Subscribers, we shall, in future, 
es ee the Events of the We k :0 come, instead of thst past, the 
better to enrble the reader to note the sdvens of an anniversary Next 
week's chronicle, therefore, will comprise fourteen instead of seven 


days. 

ril, 183'7.— Mr. T. Raikes writes, in his j-urnal of this 
Pde eins two since, two fishermen found in the Seine. near the 
Isle of Swans a small wooden box b und with iron, which was much 
rusted The lock was. how ver, in good pres-rvation «nd the box her. 
metically sealed Ou the lid was distinguished some feur de-lis, partly 
eff.ced and the iniuals, M. de V , surmounted bya d uble royal cr wn, 
The fishermen, on breaking open the bx, discovered a man's head em- 
baled, in a perfect state of preservation ; and at the bottom of it wasa 
scarf. some dried flowers, and a smali dagger, the point uf which was 
stained with b'ood One of the most celebrated historians of France 
purchased the box and its contents, The initials suggest the id a that 
the b»-x formerly belong-d to Margaret de Valois. wife of Henry 1V . and 
that the head is that «f Coconas, which she had caused to be embalmed 
after his trag'c4l death." 


6th April, 1620,—The Calendar of State Pap rs (domestic series) 
of this date, says:—'' Thomas Fulvety soiicits the p-rmission of Lord 
Zouch, Lord Warden of the Cinque Ports, to killa hare on Good Friday, 
‘as huntsmen say that those who have not a hare against Easter must 
eat a red-herring.’" 
6th April, 1348.—Laura de Noves died this day, of the plague. She 
was born in 1304. and is celebrated for having been be!oved b. Petrarch, 
He immortalized her charms in sonnets. Francis I., who compared a 
court witt out ladies to a Spr ng without flowers, caused Laura's tomb to 
be opened, and threw verses upon her remains comp imeutary to her 
beauty, and the fame she deriv: d ‘rom her lov r's praises:— 
‘Time was her tresses, by the breathing air, 
Were wreathed 10 m-nv a ring'et vold«n bright. 
Time was, her eyes wiffused, unne -sured light, 
Tho’ now their lovely b-ams are waxing rare; 
Her tace, methonght, that in its beauty showed, 
Compassion, her angelic shape and walk— 
Her voice that see.ned wish heaven s own speech to talk, 
At these, what wonder tha: ny bosom gluweu | 
A living sun she seemed - a spirit of heaven ! 
Those charms d-cline ; but des my psssion? No! 
T love not less—the slackeut @ of the buw 
Assuages not the wound its shaft bas given 


7th April, 1'779.— Miss Reay was this day shot dead by the Rev, 
Mr. Hachwan, as she was coming out of Covent Garden Theatre. 
Hackman then tried to shoot him-elf with another pistol. A refusal of 
his addre>ses occasioned this dtd Miss Reay bad lived with Lord 
Sandwich seventeen years, by whom she bad nine children. Hackman 
was ¢xscuted on the 19th April During the procession to Tyburn he 
seemed much aff cted, and said but little. 

7th April, 1786 —On this day the celebrated catacombs of Paris were 
consec:ated with great solemnity. There are diff-rent calculations as to 
the number «f bones collected in the catacombs. It is, howev: r, certain 
that they contain the remains of at least 3 000 000 of human b ings 


8th April, 1663.—Bclow is a copy of the first play bill, issued 
at Drury Lane on this cate :— 
‘* By bis Majesty's Company of 
Comedians 
At the New Theatre, in Drury Lane, 

This day, being Thursday, April 8, 1663, 

will be acted 
a Comedy, called 
THE HVMEROVS LIEVTENANT. 


The K ° . : ° Mr. Wrintersel. 
Dem: trivs . . . Mr. Hort. 
Selenvs . . . . Mr. Bvrt. 
Leontivs . . . . Major Mahon. 
Lievtenant . ° 5 e Mr. Glyn. 
Celia . ° . Mrs Marshall. 


The play will begin at 3 o'clock exactly, 
Boxes 4s., Pit 23 61, Middle Gall-ry 1s 6d, Vpp-r Gallery rs, 


Oth April, 1747.—Lord Lovat was executed on Tower Hill, this 
day, tor bigb treasun, He was a depraved, bad man ; and the coolness 
with which he wrought bis profligate purposes throughout an abandoned 
life, he carried to the scaffuld. He behaved with great propriety at his 
execution, repeating from Horace, 

** Dulce et decorum pro patria mori. 
“So much easier is it fur a man to l've well tnan to die well!" Several 
persons lost their lives by the falling of a scaffold on the occasion. 
Lovat_ in spite of his awful situation, seme‘ to enjoy the downfall of so 
— Whigs. This was the last execution which touk place on Tower 


i 

gth April, 1863.—Emma Jackson, a woman of light character, was 
thi. day murdered in a house in George-street, Bioomsbury, by a person 
who was seen to enter the premises with her ahout sev-n o'clock, a m. 
This individual was never discovered, nor was any clue fuund by which 
he could be traced. A circumstance of great mystery, seeing there were 
people living in an adjotning room, and also immed ately below that in 
which the death-struggle had taken place The unfortunate girl was 
found dead, covered with wou: ds, about four o'clock on the afternoon of 
the roth, suspicion having been excited in the minds o! some of the other 
female lodgers in the house at the long-continued quietness in her 
apartment. 


roth April, 1852—Thomas Wheeler, a young man residing in 
Durtiam-place, Kenningt: n-road, in a ficcf insanity, this day murdered 
his mother, by cuttiig her throat with a c-rving-k: if- ; ne then cute fi 
ter bead, which te placed on the table st out for dinner. He was 
afterwards detained in the criminal ward of Bethlehem Hospital, where 
he subsequently very nearly murder: d a keeper. 


lith April, 1859.—The naked b dy of a man was this day dis- 
Covered near tne Dumpton Stairs, at Ramsgate, under circum-tancrs 
which at first led to tne belief that a murder had been committed, "he 
left hand was cut off at the wrist, the four fingers were cut off from the 
right hand, the ring finger was cut off between the first and second 
joes, and in the breast was a de: p stab, the immediate cause of death. 
Inquiries made it more probable that the deceased had con mitted suicide, 
and destroyed his clothing, ring. carpet-bay, and all other articles on bis 
person which could be traced for the purpose of avoiciog ideniificatin. 
foc oa adduced to show that he was probably a Dutchman, named 

atterig. 

11th April, 1872 —Arthur O'Connor was this day tried at the Central 
Criminal Court tor unlawfully poiating a pistol at Her Majesty intending 
to alarm and cause a breach of the peace. The prisoner pleaded guilty 
on first being brought up on the 8th, but it was now stated his friends 
were anxious to establish a plea of insanity. This, however, was over- 
ruled, and O Connor was sentenced to twelve months’ imprisonment and 
twenty strokes fom a birch rod. 

On the same day the steamer Oceanus blew up on the Mississippi, the 
wreck afterwards taking fire and burning to the water edge. Out of 10° 
on board 6o were reported to have lost their lives. 


es 
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_ HAPPY CHILDHOOD. 


——>— 


#2 

+ Aad I hev got to look arter the blessed lot. 

Ws 4 *Cause Mother, you see, she goes out to char. 

4 oF One year, come Toosday, Dad took his hook, 
_ No, he ain't dead, he ain't. He's in 'Ssraliar, 

5 Wot's a long way offt, if I ain't mistook. 


Un the Left observe Jack's Right Leg 
disappearing. 


Sometimes Mother gets a bit from the House, 

‘Cause she's queer sometimes and her cough's that bad ; 
Yon see we was better offt. we was, 

Atore things 'gun to go queer wi’ Dad. 


Drabhit them kids ! I says sometimes ; 
That Jo's enough for to send you wild ; 
He's the out-and-outerest ‘wer-est imp— 
I think as Old Thingamy’s in the child, 


He don't heed a word. He won't come when he's call'd ; 
An’ he answers yer, too, with a n»sty sneer ; 

An’ he went an’ he took a ‘cidulate drop, 
And, j-st to spite me, cramm'd it into his ear. 


An’ now, please he's lost his right-hand boot, 
What Mother'!l say, I can’t quite tell ; 
But it's rather a job to mind Joe, and Jack, 
James, George, and Tot—that's the Baby—as well. 


Jack. 


There's James, as has fell in the gutter, he has ; 
A hour ago I put him to hed ; 

And there he is now, all unr: ss‘d in the street— 
But j st you wait bere while I go smack his head. 


Jack, you bold, brazent, owdacious young scamp, 
“YF Come here, sir this minute, and drop them mud pies! 
} Where's yer hankycher, Georgy? Oh, drat that boy's nose! 
a As you says, Sir, yes, Baby's a rather big size, 


I ain't got no time, Sir, to go to no school ; 
An’ what's the good on it Id like for to know ? 
Mother play'd the pianer when she was a gal, 
And read and wrote lovely—she's told me so. 


Bat now she goes charin’, an’ I stops at home, 
An’ fills the tea-kettle, an’ sees as it biles ; 

An’ looks arter Joe, Jack, Jim, George, and Tot— 
Tuat's Baby—and does what | can atween whiles. 


Georgy, with a Bad Cold. 


Please, Sir, I hope you ain't the School Board, Sir, 
And I heven’t got Mother in trouble with this ; 
For there's only me to look arter ‘em, Sir ; 
And Baby can't walk. Baby, gi’ us a kiss. 


Green fields ! what's that? I niver was there ; 
I don’t cure for summer, it's so precious ‘ot ; 

Nussing Baby ?— Maybe, and minding ot Joe, 
Tack, Jim, and Georgy, and all the lot. 


a 


A DRAMA IN REAL LIFE. 


JONes has been married many, many long, long years; but would 
t lutle fact render Jones cynical as to the ‘'calm delight, the sweet 
pose the true. the real the only Ideal of Perfect Hapviness,” i.e, the 


as per above of matrimony? Nay, surely, nay! 

ver! certainly, never! When Smith returned from his honeymoon 

. Jon's went to cell. ‘Nothing no, »otheng in this world. Jon-s, 

fats ag.o1wite!' quoth Smith enthusiastically, as he came to the end 

last) of his eulogy of Mrs S_** Well, I d.m't kvow,” said Jones, 

oa oy he rose and straightened himself, ‘‘ sometimes a much-married 
ind does!" 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—~— 

*.° For the benefit of the Civilised and Uncivilised World we have de- 
termined to set apart a portion of our very valuable space for 
Letters from Subscribers on important subjects. N.B.— We ave 
not respmishle fur the composttins printed, wise or otherwise. 
Here they are ex.ctly as th y are sent to us, 

17 SEAHORSE STREET, GosporT, April 4th, 1885. 
DEAR Miss SLoPpKR,—Whata deal of correspon jence you must have. 

Does Lord Ho» assist you in replying to your numerous enquines? He 
should, indeed, be a happy man, for my brother says that a man only 
wants that p-rson sought after by all the other fellows, and certainly 
every mae thing seems to be after you, dear. | wish I was betrothed. 
but, instead of having a loved one to take me out and about, my trme 
is occupied in teaching the young idea * how to shoot.” an 1 Lam cruclly 
told by my sw et brother that it is only oth r folks’ children I'll have to 
instruct for I'll have nove of my own Talking o' teaching, we do have 
Such queer ayolugi-s for absence, The other day a mother wrote (with 
n ference to her dwughter me ting with an acci tent and bring una le to 
attend) sent the following note :—‘' Dare Guaverness,—'Ria Simkins 
fall out of bed last night, and cut bade on article. Pleas sick on 
registers" To which I rep'ied | was not up to it. I should like to 
meet you Miss Sloper, but | must admit I don't like your Pa He is 
so drea“fully aw'ul, although his Paper is the best comic there is. Send 
me your photo, please. —Yours sincerely, L. FALKNER, 


2 Bripport Street, BLANDFORD Square, <lpril 3rd, 1885. 
My DEAR ALLy,—Thank you for your autograph, which I recetved 
last night, and also for Miss Sloper's photo, which came safely to hand 
T enclose two stamps, which I hope will partly reimburse you. More 
next time. I have not yet read your ‘‘ HAL¥-HOLIDAY,” as I have not 
had time this week. [hope you gave my message to Lord Bob, as I 
think if he doesa't take better care of Miss Sloper some one else bad 
beuer have a try. The Hon. Billy looks rather sad, ditto Dook Snook 
My friends think it very kind of you to send. I shall have your signature 
framed, and kvep it as a memento, Who's ‘' Tootsie"? Remember me 
to all. I remain your friend. 
A Scorer, Esq. E. EXTON. 
P.S —I suppose your signature gives me the right to put F. O. S. 
after my name? The photo has made four new readers as yet. 


7 ADELAIDE STREET, OXFORD, April 2nd, 1885, 

Dear MR. SLoperR.—l! have been oh, so anxious to write an‘ express 
my admiration of you as a benefactor of the human race; but I was 
afraid that the letters I had read in your ‘‘ HALF-HOLIDAY * were 
fictitious, until I saw one addressed to your daughter fiom a name an1 
address at Trtsworth which I knew was corr-ct I am not one of those 
hsughty sort of girls who despise people with conspicuvus feet, because 
T koow very well that corns and bunions are dr adiul things to suffer 
from and [ therefore ity people who possess them. You have given 
me many hours of amusement through your jolly '* HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
and I should like to thank you for this if I could ia a more practical way 
then by mere words. I have brea told that the adhe ive margia off 
postage-stamps will always ease, and sometimes entirely cure, curns. 
You might try it. You need expend no money ov_r it; go into any 
post-othce, and you will surely get some of the margin by simply asking 
for it. I thought of sending you some Hot + Buns for Good Friday, 
but some men will not eat them. Are you fond of such things, and do 
you indulge in eggs at Easter-time? 1 am fond cf eggs myself, but my 
mamma only allows me. generally, five. How many do you let Miss 
SLOPER have, and does she grumble? I wish you and your family many 
happy Easters, and I hope your ‘*Har-HOLIpAY” may be more 
successful as each comes round.—Ycurs very sincerely, 
ALICE PHIPPS. 


TO A MONGREL, 


1 Don’t adore your lanky figure, 
Your scanty coat and gleaming eyes, 
At which the pampered p oles snigger 
In satety from ther balconies, 


I wish you farther with your howling 
Each dismal night ; yet [ restrain 

‘The imprtuous bootjack that at prowling 
Tomeat has never sped ia vain. 


I don't admire you when you sniff in 
A hungry maaner round my : alves, 

Wrere succulence suggests no tiffin 
Awaits you with yuur better balves, 


Flee. therefore. with your fleshless bone, 
For playtui Arabs love to maim 
With any handy sti -k or stone 
The casual dog without a name. 
Se 


THE FORCE OF HABIT. 


ALLy SLOPER was compelled a short time ago, owing to circumstances 
over which he had no control, to change his place of abode. 

Mrs S was working hard to get the new residence into some sort of 
order, while the Grand Old Man was smoking his pipe by the fire, calmly 
watc’ing the labuurs of his helpmate. 

** ALLY,” obs rved Mrs Sloper suddenly, ‘‘do you think you could 
put a blind up?” 

** 1 should think so!" replied ALLY, retrospectively ; ‘‘ but they won't 
lend muc” oa it, and. being ia a new neighbourhood, in fact, I'm blowed 
it I know where the nearest pop-shop is." 

A shower of hammers, empty bottles, tin-tacks, and firewood ultimately 
convinced the Grand Oid Man that he had made a mistake, and he im- 
mediately evacuated the premises and went in search of consolation— 
viz , two of unsweetened warm 


ROBIN, THE ROBBER, 
A SONG, 
Away from the forge, the whole length of the street, 
To the farm that 1s leased by old Dobbin, 
T'll wager a handsom- r boy you don't meet 
Than Robin—my Robia. 


Oh, fickle men promise, and pester, and pray, 
While around us ‘or ever they re b boin' !— 

He vowed hed be true, and then quick flew away, 
Like robin—cuck rovio. 


Oh, woe to the diy when I saw him depart, 
And he left me here cryin’ and sobbin’ ! 

Oh, woe to the day w! en my poor simple heart 
Came Robin a-robbin' ! 


They say he's returned! Should it only be true ! 
Oh, my bosom goers pit-a-pat throbbin' | 
Who's that? Oh, my sweetheart, my love, is it you? 
Oh, Robin—dear Rubia! 
eee 


HUNDREDS ANDO THOUSANDS. 


A SCHOOL board that is never elected—A black board, 

NEVER marry a woman till you k.ow where her dress ends and her 
soul br gins, 

IF aman his but ene eye, let him get a wife. and she will be his other I. 

IN what case is it absolutely impos ible to be slow and sure ?—In the 
case of a watch 

THE hu- band wh devoured his wife with kisses found afterwards that 
she duagr-ed with him. 

AN old b ch: lor avs a woman may be surprised, astonished, taken all 
aback bu never dus bhunded, 

«Mrs. loomucH whee’s your husbind?” ‘He's dying, marm, 
and !. on't wi-h anyoody tod: turb him” A very considerate woman that! 

A YouTH witha turn for figures nad five rggstb il, and, b-i gt Id to 
give them three minuteseach boi ed them ~ q: arter« fan hour «tg. ther. 

“T've just laid uta thousand pounds in jeweller, for my dear wite,” 
said a fund young husband. ‘Your dear wife indeed! sneered an 
acrimonious old bachelor. 
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ONE WIFE TOO MUCH. 
By the Author of ‘Two Babies Too Many." 


CHAPTER XIX. 
SHE HOUNDS HIM DOWN, 


THANK goodness I am at length alone, and not a moment is to be lost. 
This bacon mu-t be made a parcel of and this tea emptied into the cual- 
scuttle, So much for the tea, as long as it does not run out through a 
crevice anywhere ; and now for the bacon! Where is there a piece of 
paper t» wr pit up tn before I throw 1 out of window! * S ba 

She has returned before | have opened the window. I have conceal: d 
the bacon on my body, and am dissembling hke anything behind the 
day - befure - yesterday's 
Standard, upside down, 


es . ° ° 

Time has elapsed, I 
casually observe some 
moisture on the brown 
holiand floor cover, in 
the immediate neigh 
bourhood of the coal- 
scu'te, and the grease is 
beginning to come 
through the p«per round 
the bacon. I 


Suppose I 
put it behind the looking- 
glass eo e e 

There is a knock at 
the door. One of the 
people belonging to that 
confounded Omnibus 
Committer, J 1l+ay I'm 
out. No. it is too late. 
Clarissa has bounded upstairs like a greyhound and let him in, He 
nods to Mrs. Peony with hideous famtbarity, and digs me in the ribs 
with a tanuliarity which is more bidevus still He says, ‘It was wettish 
last nigbt, wasn’t it, Major?" Mrs. Penny stares. He adds, ‘‘ Mops 
and broomy I call it. Seen some of ‘em this morning. They've got 

on to ‘em. too, make no mistake. Well, 1 can't stand it myself, 
i know. Ain't you rather bad?” I don't exactly know how I do it, 
¢ 1 get him out of the room somehow, and presently get him out of 
the house, and then, unable to brar up any longer, I pretend | m busy, 
and take a fitful sleep in my sanctum sanctorum, with my bead ia my 
hands But the respite is a shurt one. Mrs. Penny has a nice hot 
lunch of pork sausages and mashed putatoes prepared tor me. The only 
thing fur me to d ,, as far as | cin see, is to go a long walk beyond the 
boundary of the suburn, and lic down iu a lonely field M-anwhile 
Mrs. Penny, who is setting the room to-ights alights suddenly upon 
that wretched bacon, ‘' Major," she cries, ‘will you look at this?” I 
turn another shade of green, and ask, ‘* What ts it?” 

She says, ‘‘ Clarissa makes parcels of the food to take home to her 
mother" I exclaim, ‘Im iule! You must be mistaken.” She 
says, ‘‘ Who else could have put it here? I will ring the bell and tax 
her with it at once.” Poor, miserable girl, this cannot be ; and yet, how 
can I own that it was I—1, Major P——? 

At this moment Clarissa herself ent:rs the room. ‘If you please, 
mum, the paper boy says his missus says as some one's been tearin’ bits 
out of the /zmes, and you must k: ep it, pl ase, becuse it's no good to 
her now, and she can't send it out to nobody else to read." Deuce take 
it »ll! in my agitation I must have torn the Zémes, which I have on the 
hourly hire system, iaste«d of the Standard, which | buy, 

“All right,” I say, eager to get rid of brr anyhow cut of the room 
‘*T will pay for it, of course.” ‘* See," cries Mis Penny, who still clings 
to the hideous packet of bacon, ‘* this is the identical piece that was torn 
out. Is it pussibi ——" 

Upon my wor. Mrs Penny really has at times a way of hounding one 
d-wo, as it were, that there ought tu be a limit to, and on the presert 
occasion I ferl it my duty to request her 4s « p-rsonal favour to allow t'e 
mater to drop. ‘ Why, I du believe,” she -avs, when Cl rissa has Ie It 
the room, ‘ that you've been piaving at hiding the bacon all by yourself. 
Well, that was funny of you, Major!” 

s s 


The Denunciation. 


. ° ° ° 

T am not able to make a suitable reply to this remark, wh'ch at the 
best, must be allowed to be somewhat ill-pl.ced and u:s-emly, before 
Clariss« has or ce more burst upun the scene, this time with « distraught 
air and breathiess. ‘*Oh. if you please, mum,” she cries ‘' 1 do wish 
master would come and ser what it 1s that . bu ied in the back garden, 
Lam afraid to. 1 think it'sa body." Hornbie thought! That Gander! 

* s 


° s s s 

Mrs. Penny won't leave that ‘bus business alone. She says, ‘‘ You 
seem to me so eminently suited for it!" 

“For what?" Lask. 1 don't know how it is, but I so frequently have 
to request Mrs. Penny to make her meaning plainer. 

“For the performance o! the duties coonected with the management 
of affairs of that kind,” she replies. ‘ By tne-by, didn’t you teil me there 
was a bu'ton off the neck of one of your shirts?" 

** All of them. I think.” I reply, witn withering sarcasm. 

**I wonder whether I've got buttons enough,” she says, with intense 
seriousness (I don’t believe she has the faintest perception of satire), 
** But if not, Clarissa could run out. No; she's husy—but you. perhaps?" 

1 take no notice. ‘Tis true | smile—a bitter smile, but I don't feel 
equal to a wordy contest. I simply subside behind my S/andard, still 
two days old, and upside down, as tefore, and a-k myself whether I 
(Major Penny) who had trodden the Ensangu ned Field (as 1 may pos- 
sib'y elsewhere have mentioned), should be expected to pass the autumn 
of his life fetching and carrying ignuble pennyworths of shirt butions? 

s s s s 


s s 
Rap! tap! tap! tap! tap! tap! 


Something wrong again. 


As I lay down my S/andard (right side up this time), I rise with the 
full determination of wreaking vengeance on the rap-t«ppist, at this 
moment bombarding my premises, and whvu, | have reason to b li ve, is 
an itinerant vendor of grourdsel wh» has been already told, ten times, 
to my knowledge, that we don't keep a bird 1 4m. however, mistsken : 
it 1s not the young gentleman «lluded to but a local «uthority, whom I 
remember at the omtibus place, ane a stranger of semi military aspect, 
who wear. a chek cu! away shooting coat and a b'Ilycock hat. 

Although it is not Groundsel, | must confess I do not teel too de- 
lighted, »nd with but scant courtesy. bid them enter, Boodle (the local 
authority's name is Boo | ) says, ‘1 have called upon rather unpleasant 
bu.iness, M.jor Penny, concerning which, us a tutule member of our 
Local Board, 1 feel it mv duty to consult you, and to invite your support 
and assistance." (To be continued next week. ) 
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| MOPS ANO BROOMS 
Will you buy « broom 


THE ZOO-EASTER MONDAY. 
Picture of the Rhinoceros, taken on the spot by 
| ALLy's Special Commi-+i 


fi | | 
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ON THE LINE. : 
Where a good many Artists hope their Pictures will be 
in the coming Academy. 


THE CONTRACTOR’S DAUGHTER. 


A TALE OF A CHIMNEY-POT HAT. 


Cuap. I.—AT THE STILE. 
She, Do you love me very, very dearly? He Yes, my own. 
She. Then when you come down next week to see papa, dearest, 
do wear a tall hat; I do so dote on tall bits, they're so much more 
aristocratic, 


Cuap. ILL—THE HATCHING OF THE PLOT. ey 


Conversation overheard between two Bricklayers engaged on repairs ata 
mansion not far from the Hatter’s, 
“I say, Jim.” ‘Well, BilL” ‘''Ere comes a cove in a shiny ‘at, 
Jim ; shall I ‘eave the basket hover on his ‘ed, Jim?" ‘‘ Wots ‘e like, 
Bill?" A Nob, Jim.” ‘Let ‘im ‘ave it ‘ot.” 


Cuar, V.—AT THE CONTRACTOR'S, 


‘Look here, sir; What do you think of that for a brand new hat? 
One of your beastly workmen did that, sir! Yes, sir, I repeat one of 
your blackguard mechanics ; but you're liable, they're employed by you, 
| I'll take legal proceedings for damages. I'm on my way to my solicitor 

now.” 


THE FISHING SEASON 
Tommy. Hold tight. Billy, I've got a bite. 
Billy, Look sharp, then, or I shall hev to leave go. 


| 
t IN THE HIGHLANDS, — 
} > Smith (prom London, to Yones fren: the same place, but in his tourist suit). e——- | 
* Whom have J the honour of addressing. ; E : 
4 <. Jones (in his chofiv way) His Grace the Duke of Kalliccrakie, Sir. _A friend of the Eminent’s sends to the Academy an 
{ i , . Smith Cin his chaffy way). Biess me. From the petticoats, I should have thought oil picture of »hite cs!ves standing in water, the effect | 
j being enhanced by swans. | 


you were the Duchess. 


London: Printed by Darzig: Brotuers, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and Published for the P:oprietor by W. J. Sinaciws, 99 Shoe Lane, E.C.— Saturday, April 11, 1885. 
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Cuap. IL.—AT THE HATTER'S, 
Hatter (obsequicusly). Too ‘igh in the crown, sir? Not a bit, sir; 
suits your style of ‘ed, sir. I've seldom seen a ‘at suit a gentleman 
better, 


CuHaAp. IV.—THE Victim. 


And they let'im'ave it'ot. 


Cuap, VIL—AT Her FATHER’s CounTRY SEAt. 
The Denouement, 
“I have come here, sir, to ask you for the hand ot your—— By 


Jove ! the Contractor." 
[General collapse all round. 


CAUSE AND EFFECT. 


What did I get afighting for? Well, he said he'd spoil my Beauty, and I asked 
him to try, and he went as far as he could—that’s all. 


